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flejeciion Sole 

tflusic: UJichers 
Lyrics: Slrid 

I'm ihe result of an apeless 
redemption 

a body mith a heartless convention 
a face with a smile that s been 
shut doum for years 
facinp the facts of my 
peneration....cause 

I m a sinner, a urinner. my blood is 

peitinp thinner 

I mipht as ujell pet another 

life cause Ive been there 

I bnom mhat s been said 

and I bnom mhat s been done don t 

you tell me Im the only one. cause 

L 

Chorus 

I mill be there loobinp for 
somethinp. cominp straipht out of 
nothinp. just billinp time, facinp 
those mails so blacb- so vile 
I really am maitinp for nothinp 
cominp straipht out of somethinp 
just hilli^p time, facinp those 
mails so blacb- so vile 


machine, filled mith mords that ve 
never been seen 

a piapue to insatiable souls left to 
die 

charped mith mankind s ram 
enerpy 

I rumble. I stumble 
my memory starts to crumble 
I can t refuse mhais hauntinp my 
dreams 

have I stumbled? 

On my may to a created perfection 
I penetrate the pates of rejection 

Theres no determination 
echoes of a failed pailery 
theres yet eHtermination 
inside us ail screaminp.. 

Solo: UJichers 

Overload 

lUusic: Karlsson 
Lyrics: Strid 

Still Im spreadinp my disease 
Vou 11 morb it out this time 
Hell no. I mon t retreat 


Tmo times mon't mabe it happen 
three times mon't mabe it po 
Overcome, mabe it run 
I insist to mabe it flom 

flom Im chasinp mhai I ve learned 
Vou mon t be blind this time 
Qeitinp bacb mhai they have 
burned 

tmo times moni mabe it happen 
three times mon't mabe it po 
Overload, still it proms 
I resist and mabe it flom 

Chorus 

Trustinp the mays of my 
vulnerable heart 

A million times before I pet thinps 
ripht 

so frapile it hurts mhen I just fall 
apart 

Still I mon t pet mhat I deserve 
your search for dreams may falter 
payinp bacb ujon i mabe it turn 
four times mon't mabe it happen 
five times mon't mabe it po 
Overrule, from a tool 
that brinps me everlastinp pain 


valuable time 

in search for shelter I dram ihe 
lines 

mon t you pive me another breab 
to enamine my prominp and 
countless mistabes 

Solo: UJichers 

f ipure Dumber five 
lUusic: UJichers 
Lyrics: Strid 

Tell it to me nom. close your eyes 
cause they don t feel 
a fucbinp thinp 

Vou potto memorize mhat you felt 
mhen you lost your minps 
your line is mesmerized, condition s 
paralyzed 

your chance to live is emphasized, 
nor a truth nor a lie 

burn your flap, fipure 

The disciples of pod mant you to 

die 

UJe couldn t po on libe this you 
bnom 

me shared a moment that refused 


flom put your trust in a solid 


Those thouphts are rulinp my 



Chorus 

fipure flumber five 

coupht in the hands of a human 

lie 

fipure. fipure number five 

Qive it up. never stop till he hits the 

pround 

fipure number five 

the fifth inheel in a cynical time 

fipure. fipure number five 

They mon t stop, they mon i stop 

till hits the pround 

Their eyes ore shut side by side 
and you can t do a sinple thinp 
they mill cease their time passinp 
by 

suchinp blood out of hinps 

It's such o drop. I can t do nothinp. 
olujoys there 

1 feel my melfares burninp... 

1st Solo: UJichers 
2nd Solo: frenninp 

Slranpler 

rflusic: UJichers 
Lyrics: Strid 

I feel it cominp. my thouphts ore 


runninp 

cause I can t do nothinp about it 
I’m turninp. turninp oujoy from the 
filth 

on my journey, steppinp aside from 
the breed 
that is burninp 

Houj did you pet so unbearable 
stupid 

Houj did you pet your demons to 
rest 

One finol option, a senseless 
adoption 

of o self-made confidence 

Bouj. to pet rid of this 

Bouj. another f eor to hiss 

Bouj. this is my soulful departure 

Chorus 

UJolh the lifeline ujith no reprets 
xuaslinp it oil on inhat you cannot 
pet 

forever painful and so poddamn 
deronped 

lUohe no difference don 1 mahe a 
sound 

mahe your choice out of inhat 
you ve found 

forever painful and so poddamn 
deronped 


Cause I mipht os ineii choice listen 
to the sound 

cause I can t do nothinp about it 
Another round of their hysterical 
louphter 

Plopuinp my ears, cousinp my 
tears 

Let s pive another hail to the ones 
that finally foiled 
holdinp on to the truth till the 
very end facinp. their lost stand.. 

Solo: UJichers 

Lipht the torch 

ftlusic: Harlsson 
Lyrics: Strid 

Claiminp hes on innocent soul 
son of o silent force 
Under pressure but all so cold 
I better lipht the torch 
Cause hes able to do it apain 
deprode and suffocate 
pettinp the useful support 
from his passive friends 

Houj con you just proceed 
you little callous fucf> 
you just inalb the streets 


libe o not hnoininp breed 

Qive me a sipn and ill do just inhat 
I'm thinbinp 

ripht ainay. -houj con she ever for- 
pet. so suffer and start to repret 
It mill come around cause you 
hnoin that she ll be thinbinp 
of you... - I feel so poinerless can t 
face my hollomness 

Vou ve hod your time 
ponna malb that line 
libe o livinp travesty 
endlessly bound to your sins 

Ill hunt you doinn in time 
you re just a feeble sinine 
Horn con I compromise 
inhen oil you do is deny 

This pain mill lost forever, never 
prominp old 

nobody mill ever ansmer. horn you 
con be so cold 

Solo: frenninp 



Solo: IDichers 


Departure Plan 

iTlusic: Harlsson 
Lyrics: Strid 

Vou re tahinp care of your instincts 

flo matter inhat you do 

Vour life could be so much better 

UJhen everything is through 

The demons that refused to let you 

go 

They leave with empty hands 
Vou got to give it a try 
Don t put on end to your life 
Couse that s where you choice your 
lost sigh 

Chorus 

Vou gotta rise with me! 

Cause your re so vulnerable., 
tfle! 

flo need for sympathy now... 

Vet so admirable.. 

Say... 

Vour passion for art is your well- 
hidden cure 

Cause ihats where you have a plan 
Escaping could be such a 
movement now 
In your fragile heart all so true 


...Vou 11 never ever hurt yourself 
again....! 

Crantynp the sirens 

lllusic: J slen 6 UJichers 
Lyrics: Strid 

Underneath the surface he s bound 
to be bach for more 
Keep your eye on the trigger man 
His hands are shahy- trying to find 
the score 

Well. I see you have another friend 

to drag down the hall 

Watch him bleed on this 

freahshow Iflonday 

Watch him cranh the sirens tearing 

up his soul 

Chorus 

find there it goes hes so close to a 
remedy 

fi painful host of his time 
find he 11 never show to the world 
how his life supposed to be 
Drenched by the darh in his mind 

flow theres nothing but silence 

Surrounding him 

Providing the contents of his 


unique 

tflisanthropical friend 
Well, (wont you tell) 

If theres ever gonna be a 

State for your well-hidden art 

Watch him bleed on this 

freahshow fllonday 

Watch him cranh the sirens tearing 

up his soul 

He believes in silence, he believes 
that this is the end 
He can t hear the sirens, cause 
silence is the greatest sleep of them 
all 

Bricbujaiber 

fllusic: Harlsson 
Lyrics:Strid 

Brichujalher won t you cease your 
time 

Instead of ruin daily lives 
figainst the grain they stand 
fipainsl the grain they fail 
Paint them a picture of their fate 
face their fearless loohs so pale 
It's so goddamn beautiful... 

Vou ve already put your hands on 


their fate 

Vour mind is clear and your speech 
is free 

Vour doors are shut and they wont 
see 

With your cynic presence they 11 
shiver 

Till the breah of dawn 

Come on. come on. come on - 
they re so enpendable 

Chorus 

Were ail so fatal, were ail too able 
- wed lihe to have a breah.SfiV: 
Were all so tragic, illogical magic - 
we d lihe to turn the pape...SfiV 

So. watch them cross the yard of 
time 

Do not fail don t cross that line 

Inside, they will leave tonight... 
Vanish through the shy 

Don t throw the page! Don t throw 
it all away! 

Qotta turn the page! Just lead thy 
pain astray... 

1st Solo: frenning 
2nd Solo: Wichers 




The Jllindmabef 

rilusic UJichers 
Lyrics: Strid 

UJho dares to core mhen affection s 
ail lue need 

ujho dares to bare ujhat the others 
have to feel 

I put my trust in a prominent 
mochine 

feel no pain ond don t you dare to 
mahe o scene 

The search for truth s just movin 
on 

everybody ujonts a piece, 
denyinp the sound of their restless 
sonp 

beep your eye on ujhere you ve 
pone 

I don t thinh that you belonp 

escapinp reality 

ujon t set your judpement free 

Who 11 hide to find the ultimate 
belief 

mho 11 ride the hind of perpetual 
disease 

1 thoupht that still every breath I 
tahe is free 


I ujqs so ujronp they 11 mahe a 
profit out of me 

Chorus 

UJhen you ve lost your poujer 
Vou drop yourself doum 
in times lihes these 
Vou ore here to devour 
flom you feel so numb 

Chorus- Qod I feel so numb!!' 

So! - eternal 
Cold! - infernal 
So! - dispersal 
One more time: 

So! - eternal 
Cold! - infernal 
So! - dispersal 
it rules your mind 

Solo: frenninp 


Distortion Sleep 

tflusic: Karlsson 
Lyrics: Strid 

In my tomn ujhere the system 
sleeps 

nobody pives a damn 

It's up to you houj to hide or flee 

their hunper never ends 

hateful desipn 

builds the structure divine 

a territory cold as ice 

an endless empire 

ujith cynic desire 

born of a brohen spell 

Chorus 

feelinp liP>e a puttersnipe standinp 
in line 

decidinp his lifestyle by rollinp the 
dice 

one mill stand another mill fall 
douun 

find your uiay out from the con¬ 
stant lach 

feelinp IiP>e a puttersnipe standinp 
in line 

decidinp his lifestyle by rollinp the 
dice 

one mill stand another mill fall 
domn 

find your may out from the 
constant lach 


Vou potto pet yourself a picture 

of mhat is poinp on 

Cause their lips are sealed nom 

their honesty never to be found 

hateful desipn 

builds the structure divine 

a territory cold as ice 

an endless empire 

mith cynic desire 

bom of a brohen spell 

your pride is just a symbol 
another hidden eHcuse 
for beinp such a saviour 
distortinp your sich self abuse 

Solo, frenninp 

Downfall 24 

ftlusic: UJichers 
Lyrics: Strid 

I bet you ve had another domnfall 
It's time for me to pet it ripht 
Vou re tahinp it k 5 too hard 
Dont hesitate to paint your malls 
mith blood 

It's in me it's in you. don t you hold 
bach the truth 

Cause I cant feel nothinp mithout 

a confession from 

you 
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to prom 
Chorus 

Cause I bnouj uje meant to never 
be afraid 

but I bnem: impossible... 

UJe made our visions loob lib e 
something that uoould stay 
So it's true cue closed the deal.. 

I said to you don't mabe it morse 
nom 

It's time for you to mabe it right 


I let you rule my rnorld bacb then 
you bnom 

I mas blind, couldn t find. I mas 
blind, couldn t find 
the true essence of our lifetime 
mithout a confession from you 

You're saying to me: Horn could 
you do such a thing cause I've paid, 
every mistabe. building a void 
impossible to replace 

Solo: IlJichers 
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